Dear Readers: 

The time has come for us to sit down and have a chat with you, 
figuratively speaking, about two things we have done to make both 
BLUE BOtT and TARGET more interesting for you. 

First: There has heen an overwhetming demand from you for more 
pages of Dick Cole, The Cadet, The Target, and Edison Beli. We can't 
add more pages to tbe strips in either magazine because that wou/d 
mean cutting down on some of the otber strips which hundreds of 
thousands of readers a/so like. Tberefore, we adopted the suggestion 
that many of you have made and published a complete 64-page 
separate magazine which is named 4MOST comics. 

4A10Sr contains those famous four most popuiar characters men- 
tioned above. There are thirty pages of Dick Co/e, alone, plus thirty-two 
pages of the three other characters and two pages of a true sfory about 
Virginia Military Institute. 4MOST contains ail new stories about your 
favorites and we expect to publish it every three months un/ess you 
wanf it more often. 4M0ST is now on sale at a// better newsstands. 

Second: We have received many requests for a stamp page in 
TARGET and BLUE BOLT. Well, your requests have been granted, 
effective with this /ssue. Eugene L. Po//ock, formerly the stamp editor 
of a large New York City newspaper and a recognized expert in the 
field, will prepare and edit this page. Mr. Poliock w/l/ wefcome 
suggestions and comments from you. 

Tbe following associate editors have had letters published in 
TARGET or BLUE BOLT and our letters to tbem have been returned by 
tbe Post Office: 

TARGET: Randolph Carison, Sioux Falls, S. D. (June); George Morton, 
Olympicrj-Washington (May); Budgie Barnes, Dallas, Texas, (December). 

BLUE BOLT: Winston Hughes, Birmingham, Ala. (August); Hugh<: 
Wallace, San Anfonio, Texas (November); Christy Scratton, Great Bend, 
Kansas (November). 

If any of you readers know of any of the associate editors meniioned 
above, teli them to send us their correct addresses so that they can receive 
the doUars thaf^'are due fbem. Hereafter, un/ess the pr/ze ehecks are 
cashed within thirty days after being mailed it wj7/ fae necessary for 
the editors to stop payment on the ehecks. So please be sure when 
writing to the editors to prii^your correct address plainly and, if you 
receive a doilar pr/ze, cash'tbe check prompfly. 

Cordially yours, 

The Editors. < 



ADDRESS YOUR JVIAIL TO TARGET COf/tlCS OR BLUE BOLT COMICS, 
292 JVIADISON AVENUE, NEW YORK, NEW YORK 



DOlfT SHOOT SPOT/f') gg, f)g WOULDN'T 



NE NEVER BITANUj^ 
ONE IN NI5 mOLE% 

ufe! j 





VOUNG MAM yoU'RE UIDINO VOUR 006/ 
m HAS RABIES/— yoU'O BETTER PRODUCE 
UIM OR VOWLL GO BEUIND TUE BARS/ 





w/rw V06; eyr 7f/.z. 
/Mf^ o/c Wi/ 
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> THE UTTLE GIRL \ 

WAS bitten! tue / , SPOX 
POUCEMAN 5CARED \ ^ 

" HiM, r reckon,and)% 

^NE MASN'T BEEN ^ 
7 HOME SINCE. r 
DONI KNOW 
WI-/ERE I^E IS/ 



BLASTEO FOlfTH WITM ALL THE DCTAILS 09 
SPOT, SPECK AND THE LITTLEGIRL/ / 
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-! mCY 8LA0E 

DOS musT Give. 

UFET0SfWE6\RL'S 

BOY OWHER \ 00CT0R5 ADMIT DE- 
KELUCIftMT I FEW IF 006 IS NOT 
10 «E.V.P It» \ EXAM\NEO WnHlN 
CEISIS-AU- \ IWELVE H0UR5-' 
TUORmE.S \ 




WaL We'VELOOKED B/EI&WHERE Bin DOm 
THEKE IN SNVDEH^ SWAMP—ANO l'LL BET 
THAT /S WHERE SPOT IS HIDfNG. 



UfKN, OmClM!- UEAR TUAI PA 
y fS SIR— THAT'S SPOT KM I, 




fffOP/yOU SAIO YOU 
OIONT THIHK SPOT WAS ) 
&UILTY—PLEASE SIVEJ^ 
HIM A CHANCE TOi 
PKOVEIT/i 



lOOKAT THAT- WELL-l'LL BE smrcHEO! 
OmCERflrCAN yOU SEAT THArP 

I retm vou^ 

HE ISN'T. 

GUILTV/. 




-AND so....BAIMGf., 

JUSTICE 15 METED 
OUT TO THE /WAO DOG. 





comofTouT HEeEA 

YOU SHRINKINO 
VIOLET.' THE MAN \ 
JV5T WANTS TO 
SMOOT A PICTURE ^ 
FOR T7/E NEmPAPERS/ }] 



WCLL SPOT YOU DON'T SEEM TO LIKE THE 
UMELIGHT, SO WE-LL LEflVE YOU IN THE 
BACK&ROUNO I N THE/VfAT ISSUt 

TURN THE5PCrOWT-ON$^|-/^ 
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ADVENTURES IN 
STAMPS 



HAVE YOU HEARD . . . 

— THAT ten million American boys and girls and grown- 
ups collect postage stamps as their favorite hobby? Pre 
dent feoosevelt is the number one collector of the coun- 
try. He has been gattiering stamps for hia albums since 
school days. 

* * • 
— THAT Indians hunt for fish in Bnt- 
' ish Guiana? Instead of using rods and 
' reels to catch the finny denizens of the 

X i water the Indians shoot them wuh 

' JT bows and arrows. Most of the streatns 

S, V 'l m Eritish Guiana (at the top of your 

[.jj* *V 1 ^ map of South America) are clear and 
M ' the fishermen can see their prey in as 

set of water. 

— THAT every time you moisten the back of a stamp to 
paste it on a letter you've actually eaten some tapioca? 
If you like tapioca pudding then you Can have a party 
by lickmg all the stamps used on your mai!, for the gum 
on the bacic of United States postage stamps was made 
irom the tapioca plant. Perhaps Postmaster General 
Walker could flavor the gum with chocolate ot vanilia, 
and then every boy and giri would like to collect stamps. 



— THAT Manchukuo, the kingdom cre- 
ated by Japan in Chinese Manchuria, 
issued a postage stamp with New Year's ' 
Day greetings to all the world? The 
stamp could be used only on cards with 
New Year's messages. Japan also has 
printed speciai postage stamps for the 
New Year mail, but the designs show s, 
Japanese islands. 



— THAT a 24-cent United States airmail stamp is woith 
thirty-five hundred dollars because the airplane on ir is 
upside down? Only one hundred copies of the stamp. 
which was issued in 1918, are in existence. 
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GLOBUS STAMP COMPANY 




5. WathinstBn. D,C. 
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FRANTICALLY. THE GOAL KEEPER 
HURLED himself at the skimuiing puck. 
He was too late. The red Ught glowed. indi- 
cating a score, The crowd went wild as the players 
skated back into position. 

Denny Gordon had scored again for Hillcrest. 
He smiled confidently while he assumed the ex- 
pectant half crouch that was so characteristic of 
him. Across the rink, the Hilicrest cheering sec- 
tion monotonously chanted his name. "Gordon! 
Gordon! Gordon!" . . . came the cry, in regular 
waves. 

It was like music to Denny's ears, He was 
"good," and he knew it. Why shouldn't the crowd 
appreciate hira? Didn't he win game after gsme 
for Hilicrest? Wasn't he the spark-plug of the 
team? Didn't the sports writers refer to him as 
"The Crimson Flash?" Sure . . . he was top man! 

The referee's whistle cut in on his reverie. With 
hawk-like ey'es he watched the tap-off Then. like 
an arrow, he sped for the elusive puck, Denny 
snared it in the crook of his stick snd he started 
down the ice. A wave of sound rose higher and 
higher reaching an ear splitting crescendo. as the 
litiiefigure in the crimson jersey spedthrough the 
defenses of the opposition. At the blue line. Denny 
let fly-for the net. Unerringly, the puck sped in 
The red light f3ashed. Another score.' 

While skating back to his position, Denny 
glanced up at the clock. The second quarter was 
almost gonc. He felt a bit winded, Nopchalantly 
,he called. "Time!" Then he skated off the ice to 
'the Hilicrest Bench'!' 

ART GORDON. THE HILLCREST COACH, 
watched the figure approaching him Tali. lean, 
hard muscled ... his younger brother. But Art 
nodced the self satisfaction in the set of Denny's 
mouth. and the arrogant way in which he handled 
: himself- Art noticed it, and didn't like it, Things 
' were going roo well for the lad! 

Denny toed his skates as he hit the boards ' 

"Put Stevens in. Coach, I'm tired, I'i! go back 
in the second half." 

A nice looking lad skated out onto the ice. and 
reported to the referee, Denny paid no attentifin 
to the game as he sat on the bench. He looked up 
at the stands and waved a neghgent hand as 
the students broke into spontaneous applause, 
directed at him. 

"Denny," said the coach, "I want to have a 
talk with you," 
"Look here." stiapped the star, "don't give me 



any of that older brother stuff You're the coach 
That's as far as it goes!" 

"Mighty fresh for a kid," smiled Art. "you 
always were " 

' Denny "turned his back on his brother and 
smiled up at the crowd "I don't want any ser- 
mons!" he mumblcd 

He went back in the second half and scored two 
more goals! That mght the sports wnters ran out 
of adjectives describing his sparkhng plays 

But, to look at Coach Gordon, one would never 
know that his team had won an important hockey 
game. He looked downright glum. It was his 
younger brother who caused him to worry. 

Art puffed on his stubby pipe He hesitated a 
moment and then picked up the phone, "Give me 
the Kapp Mu House, please." he said to the oper- 
ator, naming his brother's fraternity 

A hearty young voice called, "Hello.^" 

"This is Coach Gordon, Let me- have my 
brother, please." 

"Denny . he's , er , that is "he's 

"I get it, he's not in breaking tf aining again 
Okay!" 

The next afternoon, the boys came out for a 
fast practice session on the out-of-doors nnks 
The weather was cotd, and the ice was good! 
Coach Gordon watched his charges as they went 
through their paces They looked fit But there 
was one flaw in the session. Denny had not 
showed up! 

Art glanced at his wnst watch There was no 
excuse for this His brother was already more 
than thirty minutes late 

"He knows how important this is to all of us," 
muttered Art 

The other lads pretended not to notice the 
star's absence Ted Stevens, his plodding sub- 
stitute, worked hard and earnestly in order to fiil 
the gap Then, as the workout neared its finish. 
Denny appeared 

"Where have you been?" demanded the coach 

"1 was tired," snapped the brother 

"Maybe if you'd get to sleep at night instead 
of racing all over the map, you might be in a 
decent condition in the moming!" The coach was 
getting angry. 

"Spying on me. are you?" Denny's cheeks 
flushed with anger. 

Every man of this team was a cog 
in a machine which chcked perfectly. Only 
Denny was out of rhythm. But neither they nor 
he realized it, Art Gordon did That was why he 
became angry at his swell-headed brother 

"Denny," , said the coach quietly, "you need a 
lesson, and /'m going td give it to you " 

"Whatwill you do Coac/i,bench me?" Denny 
sneered 

"You'li see my boy You'll see, Before Tm 
through with you. you'll know the meanini of 



team work and cooperation, my fine buck-o!" 

Denny smiled faintly as fiash buibs fiared all 
around him He grirned right at the photog- 
raphers He cKecuted a few fancy skating man- 
euvers so that the cameramen would get him 
right. Almost disdainfuljy, Denny took his prac- 
tice cuts al the puck, Then :t was game time! 

Denny had the puck at the tap-oif He started 
down the ice only to have it taken away frotn 
I by a Trent forward. After a wild fiurry. 
Dfnny took the disc again He got it down as far 
s the blue line and then, instead of passing to 
Johnny Barrows who was in a better position 
than he, Denny took a try atthe goal, and missed! 
A groan shook the rafters ! The Trent team turned 
to Denny They had him hog-tied. Still. there 
were several occasions when a score might have 
been made if Denny had passed. Toward the 
middle of the second quarter, Denny began to 
feel wmded. He looked toward the bench and his 
eyes met his brotljer's. Art grinned at him, The 
coach pomted to an empty seat — Stevens, the 
substitute was not there! Denny had to go on, he 
knew that the other subs weren't replacements 
for his position, With a sinking sensation, he real- 
ized that Ke was out of condition, that he could 
hardly last the full game! 

As the quarter drew to a close. the pace became 
terirific.In a desperate effort to score, a Trent man 
got the puck and started down the ice. There was 
inly Denny between him and a clear shot at the 
goal, By clever maneuvering, the Trent team had 
drawn the goal keeper out of position. Denny's 
stick sijot out . . and missed, The puck sped past 
'him and mto the net. As the gun cracked, ending 
the half , . , the scoreboard showed Trent — 1 
Hilicrest — O! 

In the locker room, Denny !aid down on a 
bench His head was swimming, and he ached 
with fatigue He tistened to the drone of voices 
and then he heard Johnny Barrows' voice. in bit- 
ter recrimioation 

"If our prima donna wouId only get down to 



playing hockey instead of grand-standing, 
might get somewhere," 

Denny leaped up. He went for Johnny. Denny 
swung. His punch whistled past young Barrows' 

ear. 

Johnny shot a straight left to Deniiy's face, 
Denny went doWn hard. At that moment the' 
coach burst into the room. 

"Break it up you two," he snapped, "sit down 
Johnny." Art looked at his brother. "Well 'Crim- 
son Flash.' how do you feel? I hope you'je proud 
of the fact that we're losing because of you!" 

"It's your'fauit! It's your fault! Whcre's 
Stevens? I haveti't any substitjite. I'm tired!!' 
Denny almost whined as he spoke. 

■■Isn't that just too bad? I thought you didn't 
need anybody, Big Shot! You get out there in this 
half and play the game the way I taught rt to you. 
If you don't, I'll really show ygu how a big brother 
should act!" the Coach meant what he said, and 
Denny knew it! 

Denny was chastised. He didn't look half as 
cocky as he had during the first half. As the game 
progressed, Denny started to feed the puck to 
Johnny or to any of the- other fellows who got 
loose. Hilicrest scored a goal to tie, and another 
to go ahead. 

At the end of the third quarter the score was 
tied again at "two-a!l.'" In the fourth, Denny got 
the puck. He started down the ice and brobe free, 
At the blue line, he paused for a split second. He 
had a fairly good shot at the goal, but Johnny 
Barrows had a perfect position for a try. Denny 
passed the puck to Johnny and Johnny scored! 
Hilicrest was ahead and held the lead until the 
final gun. The crowd went wild! 

DOWN IN THE HILLCREST LOCKER 
ROOM, Johnny Barrows and Denny Gordon 
shook hands, Grinning team mates looked on. 
Denny turned to the boys, and said: 

■'Now 1 know what's important. It's team work! 
Some guys learn it easy , , . but I had to get it 
the hard way!" 



STATEMENT Of THE OWNEBSMrP. MANAGEMENT, CIRCULATION, 



AND MARCH 3 



COLONEL, LORISADAMS 
FOUND OUT /yOH'WWWlV 
WAS EROAOCASTING SPV 
MSSSASeS, AND HAS 
B£EN ABDUCT5D FOfl 
MER PAINS.^ 




DSTEN TO THI5, COLONEL^ 
EVERY FiFTH WORD GfVES 
U'b'"AM HELD PRISONER 
FORTY A//^TH rLOOR 
ACM£SAV£Aie- 




COLONEL, WHEN YOU 
SEE ME LEAVe tV/TH 
LOfitS, RAI D , BOTH THE 
ACM£ BUILDING.AND 
5TATION «'iV/^'^ ACROSS 
THE 5TREE.T FROM /t; aT^ 

THE 5/1 AJf 

T/MS/ J '^J I'LL BE 






"RS;FOR 1 0£r^T/F/CAT/(y^,MY 
aiRTHOAY /S MAVr/Fn'' 
WHY, rt£>? BIRTHDAV IS INI 
JUNEf THAT /Vf£/jrMEAN.' 
SOMeTHING!N\R:f )5 THE y 

/^/^r// MONTH,'' R/ve/ ^ 

ILL TRY EV£Ry RIFThJ ' 

vnoso/ ™ 



E 



PROBABLY THE SPfESARE 
WATCHIN6 THE ACME 
BUILDINS PROM THE 
GKOUNO , BUTFROMTHE 
AIR- !F THE FORT^-A/Z/^TH 
SHOUUD 6ETHE TOR 
FLOOR- J'LL F)ND£)UT/ 




mO, AFTERA PHONEC^LL 
TO THE ACME 3UILD/NG- 



THE FORTY-NINTH /S THE 
TOP I'LL INVADE IT FROM 
THE AIR f } — 

( BUTAFTEfl 
YOUR INVASIOH^ 
VVHATf 



-Alff FlELD? THIS 
IS LUCKY BYRD, 
G -2/ I WANT A 
RLANE. AND P/iO^ 

AND SOIVIE SMALL 
rf/)/7 GAS SOMeS! 

l'M ON MY WAV_ 
oveR/Vc?M^.' 



AN HOUR LATFR. LUCKY TAKE^i 
OFF FOR THE ACME BUilDINC. 




m OLBER m 5WIHGS~^)NI> INSTEAD OF DUCJCm.g/iGSY 
T^KES JT. mPS HI S mnR- mTOL .AND FftLLS DOWM 




'Ofl£ milSEMM-IUHES HOM£ 
9.30 OmCK WHEN GUESTS WILL 




You asked foi it! 

NOW YOU CAN BUY K 

ATYOUR FAVORITE NEWSSTAND 
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THESE FAMOUS, FOREMOST . FOUR 
pi CHARACTERS FROM 



DICK COLE • EDISON BELL 

A-ii New Stor/es/ 

THE CADET - THE TARGET 
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